The Lady tf JOusco

turned instead to Ludoyick. " But/5 she asked,
" where is the doctor ? "

Ludovick broke into a laugh : " Here is the
doctor," he said, bringing his hand down
heavily upon the shoulder of the man beside
him. " Doctor David Arnot; and he merits
a most hearty welcome/'

Then Arnot smiled, a spontaneous sym-
pathetic smile, which lighted up his face and
banished from it that austerity which a moment
ago had irritated Mariota.

" Rusco has warned me," he said, " that
you, my Lady, would fain wipe out the entire
race of doctors and chirurgeons. But I plead
in my defence that I come here to heal, and not
to torture; so I pray to be exempted from
your condemnation."

The words were deferential, but the manner
easy. And Lady Rusco, accustomed to detect
a note of cringing in the self-assertiveness of
all physicians, wondered to find this doctor so
unlike his brethren.

" Sir," she said smiling, " 'twere churlish
not to bid you welcome; but if you win
my confidence you will in truth be the
first one of your calling who can boast as
much."

The doctor, far from being disconcerted,
looked at her with quick approval.

"Madam," he said, "I doubt not that
when you condemn there must be justice in
the condemnation."